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Tatts fas ing Trifle i is not t a Tranfle- 
tion. from the F rench, nor any other 
Language :—T have an excluſive right 
to all it $ imperfections. 5 


* 


1 am far fi rom 1 to vitite 
the taſte of the Town, and over-run the 
Stage with Romance, and Legends: 
but Engliſh Children, both old and. 


young, are diſappointed without 2 Pan- 
tomime, at Chriſtmas; and A Panto- 2 £ 
mime not being forth · coming, in Drury > 
Lane, I was prevailed upon to make 
out the ſubſequent Sketch, expreſsly - 
for that ſeaſon, to ſupply the place of 
Harlequinade': — Aceidents, however, 2 
retarded it's repreſentation, a N 2 by 


beyond ws intended W En, 


* 4 
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I feel nothing upon my conſcience in 
having ſubſtituted a Blue Beard for a 
Black Face.—I have not attempted to 
make Magick uſurp that ſpace of the 
Evening' 8 Entertainment much bettet oc- 
cupied by Dramas of. inſtruction, and 
probability. 1 have kept my Enchant- 
ment within the limits where rational 
minds, without pedantry, have not only 
long tolerated it, but have found plea- 
ſure in unbending with it, after nc 
have been more ſolidly engaged. 
Thort, my Syllabub does not make it's 
appearance until the ſubſtantial part of 
the repaſt is over. —T am careleſs, there- 


+ fore, of thoſe ſapient Gentlemen, who 


in the words of Greſſet, TA 


| 
i 


- ne leur, betite ſentence? £44 <19 
« Sur la Time, & fur les Auteurs, 

Avec autant de connoi uffance” 8 
10 Qu un a, en a 4 des couleurs. 
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But, I could tell ſuch Gentlemen that! ũ 
have done ſome good. I have given ang 
opportunity to Mr. Keruy of fully eſta 2 
bliſhing his reputation, as a Muſical 
Compoſer, with a Publick, whoſe favour 
he has long, and deſervedly experienced 1 
as a Singer. Crouded audiences have 
teſtified the moſt ſtrong, and. decided — _ 
approbation of his original Muſick, in „ 
Blue- Beard; and amply applauded his Y 
taſte, and judgment, in Selection. 3 


Fd 
Dully as the matter of fact may be 
ſtated, I feel gratified in relating this 
| truiſm of Wen and induſtrious man: |; 


Add to this, I have brought forward 
Young Greenwood (a scene Painter of | 


Nineteen!) to ſhew Deſign, and Execu- 
tion of UNCOMMON. Ppronule :— = 


At Johnſtone, a Claſſical Machini >; : : ö 
(a rara aus, alas! in Theatres) has ad. 9 
| ded another wreath to his well- earn d L 


(ſuch as they are) ſubſervient to the 


above · mentioned Artiſts ;—and, no men, 
ſurely, ever made better uſe of a vehi- 


1 ww dot dots dap e 
* ve only, now, to ſay chat { OIY 
17 thank the Performers for the kind, 


and ' zealous exertions, of their well- 
known talents :—and that it would be as 


ungrateful, as impudent, to deny that I 


took the outline of my Story from the 


works of the celebrated Mrs. GooOSRE: 2— 


at whoſe feet, with all due deference, I 
beg to lay my prefent weighty. labour ; ; 


and I do, hereby, inſcribe to her the 


Grand Dramatic Romance of Blue. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


— — | 


Abomelique, (Blue Beard) Mr. . 
Ibrahim, - - - Mr. Suett. 
Selim, | - „5 Mr. Kelly. 
Shacabac, - — Mr. Banniſter, *. 
zxft Spahi, - =- Me. Dignum. 
ad Spahi, = MM. Sedgwick. 
ad Spahi, - r. Wathn, 
ath Spahi, - _ - Mr. Banniſter. 
5th Spahi, -- - Mr. Trueman. 
—A -- -. - M-. Hollingfeoorth: 

| iſt Slave, — — - Mr, 77 ebb, 
2d Slave... Mr. Maddecks. 


Fatima, . 5 Mrs. Crouch. 
Irene, = Ji De Camp, © 
Beda, . „ OT Mrs. ORE. - 
SCENE—Torezr, 
/ 
SE: 
4 


; 


Selin #s diſcovered under Faria's 
which a Ladder of Silken Roper 15 faſtened. - 
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' WILIGHT glimmers. o'er the 8 
© ., Fatima! Fatima! wakeſt thou, dear? : 
| Grey ed Morn begim to pee: 
Fatima! Fatima! Selim's here! F : 


Hero are ttu&-love's cords | 
-_ - To your window. Lat! Lit! A 5 . 
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2 BLUE BEARD. 


Fast. Deareſt Selim I've been watching 5- £22582 - 


Yes, I ſee the filken twiſt: 
Sel. Down, down, down, down, down! 
= Down the Ladder gently trip; I 
E — 
Fati. O! I'm ſure my foot will ſlip! 
(With one foot out 77 the Window. 9 


f 


Sel. Fatima! | 
| Ta. Well, Selim TD 12 59 © 2 M0 
| 5 Tel. Do not fear! ie e ch 
6 She gets upon the Ladder they keep time in e to her ſteps as 


- foe deſcends, towards the end of the laſt line foe reaches the 
ground, and they embrace) oy | 85 


Botb. Pit a pat, pit a pat, pit a pat, 
Pit a pat, pit a pat---Pat, pat, pat. 
(4s they embrace, [brabim * Bir head cut, from * door of the 


Houſe.) _ . 

Tiras Ah, Tralerc Buy 5 1 caught you ! 
( comes forward) Attempt to run away with a 
man ?—and, not only with a man, but a trooper! 
One of the Spahis. Wicked Fatima I Much 
isn't one turtle in all our propher” s pigeon-houſe, 
that wouldn't be ready to peck at you. In, —in, 


amd repent 1, (uſher her into the Thou.) 0 


Sel. Hear me, Ibrahim! 5 
Bra. I won't hear you, as I'm a Maſſulman * 
. $4]. Credit me to ſuppoſe t fy 


ra. I won t credit aux ins,, As, Pm. a ee | 


| _ Believer! ' 2 
Sel. Did not you promiſe her to me, in mar- 
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Pit a pat, pit a pat,---haſt-thee, dear! N 0 


as Mahomet's brood muſt have ingreaſed, there 5 
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BLUE BEARD. |. | Ay; 


7576. Um Why, 7 did ſay ſomerhing like- 
getting a licence from the Cad. 
Sel. And, what has made you break your 
word ? 8 | | 
Ibra. A better bridegroom for n my 7 daughter, os 7 
Seel. Why better than I? | | 
ra. He's richer. , You. have your merits : 
but he's a Baſhaw, with Three Tails. be: 
Sel. Does that make him more deſerving % 
Lora. To be ſure it does, all the world over. 
Throw Riches and Power into the ſcale, and fim- - 


ple Merit ſoon Kicks the beam. Now, to cut the A 


matter ſhort. You're a very pretty Trooper ; ſo 2 
troop off; for Abomelique, the great Abome li- 
que] comes this day, to carry my daughter to. : 
his magnificent Caſtle, and eſpouſe het, ts 

Sel. er e The peſt 1 all the * 


e country... 2 1 43 
Ibra. Yes, he's f the : eſt of allthe e neigh „ 4 | 


bouring country. 85 {I W 
- Sel. Who deals, as all around declare in fell C/o el 

and magic. 5 bo 
Bra. Aye, you can t "ay of wa” 2s pe do 

of many great folks, chat he's no Conjuror. 


Sel. And yon think this man. n 10 5 


make a good huſband to Fatima? N 5 5 ee 


bra. 1 2 £0 af $964.91 
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a ' BLUE BEARD. 5 
Sel, And you now look vpon me with con- 
tempt? | 
Dra. „ 1 do, by che Tem ple of 
Mecca! 


Sel. Now, by my injuries, old mak 1 But I. 
curb my juſt reſentment: You are the Father of 
my Fatima; but for my rival—— 

Ibra. He is able IP to maintain his own 
cauſe, | 

Sel. Oh! he ſhall rue che day . 3 | 
like, he ſtung me. Yes, Abomelique ! Spite of 
thy wealth and power, thy myſtick ſpells, and 
helliſh incantations, a ſoldier's Fengeanee ſhall 
N „ 


QUARTETTO.. 


Selim, Thrabim, Fatima and fag 


Seel. Ruthleſs tyrant! dread my n 
A ſoldier's ſabre hangs o'er thee! 
Thou ſoon ſhall fall a headleſs corpſe, * 5: 
Who now would'ft tear my love from * 3 
Bra. How prettily, now, he rails! , |". _ 


* But *tisn't fo eaſily dope as ſaid f 


To fmite a Baſhaw, and cut of the Heal | 
Of a Man who has get three Tuils. 


«ohh — frevs the Houfo, hid bndiT'to Thrabih.) 


Fari. & Ire. Turn, turn, my Father! Turn thee rn 
A Daughter would thy pity mov?! | 

Fi. Why doom the opening Roſe to wither? 

* blight the early bud af Love? 


BLUE * „ 


2 
Ira. 01 haw teazing ! TR 
Sel. } O! how trying! O!] how vezing 
Fati. Are the fears which f Fathers ; 
Daughters | | 


How Jifrefling ! How 1 
Are the cares that wait on love! N | 
Tre. & Fat. Hear me! Hear m!!! © | -- 
Ius, I'll not hear the: 
tre. & Fat. Can you now our ſuit refuſs? 

Cheer me! You alone can cheer me--- 

is a wretched daughter ſues. | 
Bra. Tis a ſilly daughter ſues. _ 5 5 
All. O —_— Oh! ow young! ec. . 


Fe. Dear ! how can you think of marrying — 
my Siſter to this Baſhaw ? " 

Dbra. And pray, good miſtreſs Irene, with all 
the ſubmiſſion of a dutiful , war I crave 
to know your abjeftions? © , ; 

Tre. Why, in the firſt 1. then, r he 7 
has a Blue Beard. 

ra. And who, i in the name of al the Devils 
made you judge of beards? © ' | 
Tre. Well, 1 do think it was ſent as a pumih- 
ment to D, on; account of all his unfortunate 
wives. | 
bra. Ha! now, under A L 4% think 
chat a man's wives are puniſhment enough, in 
themſelves. Fraiſed be the wholeſome law of 


TO 5 | . 


* 


„ pix BEARD. 


Mahomet, that ſtinted a Tork to o only four at 2 


time [ ; N 55 ; 4 
tre: The Bash wall never more than one at 


| a time; and 'tis whiſpered that ne beheaded the 


poor ſouls one after another: for, 1 in ſpite of his 
power, there's no preventing talking. JL | 
Lora. That's crue, indeed; and, it cutting off 
women's keads won't prevent talking. 1 know 
of no method likely to proſper ! But, In make 
You filent, Miſtreſs, depend ont. No more of 


\ 


this —_— | „ 
3 1 4 5 KAN 


Tre. IJ have done, Father ! £8 | 
Era. Prepare to take up your, abode. With 


Four Siſter, at the Caſtle. 45 N 


Ire. O, I am very, very glad Ia am to be mich 


| ner! Are not you, Fatima? wa 


Fati. 1 am indeed, Irene. A loved Siſter s 


| preſence will be a conſolation to me in WF. miſe. 


ries. 


2 Perhaps I may contrive to oo 2 * you, 


— 


If I could bring it about, I ſhould dwell 


. in all the reſpect due to a relation. of the | 
| mighty Abomelique. _ Let me once, get footing. 


in Old Three-Tails' Caſtle, and I'll rickle up the 


Slaves for a great man's Father-in-Law; I'll war- 
rant me! Hark! I hear bim on the march ov,jn 


the mountain; and, here are all my neighbours, 


Pong gut of their houſes, to ſce the Te : 


Kd: er af, ELM 


| BLUE: BEARD | 
The fav riſes gradually. 4 March is! beard. at 4 


great di iftance. ABOMELIQUE, and a magnificent 


train appear at the top of tie Mountain. DD 
deſcend through a. winding path: Sometimes they- 
ere loſt to the fight, to mark the irregularities of - 
the road. The Muſick, grows fronger as they ap- 
proach. At length, ABOMELIQUE'S {rain range 
themſelves on each fide of the Stage, and ſiug the . 


_ Chorus, as be marches down through their Ones 


; The Hatte come e from their Haut 1 


GRAND CHORUS., 


Mark his approach with Thunder! Strike on the eee 
eee 5 | 
With martial craſh, + | | 
The Cymbals cla; 6 £6 6 . 
Tis the Baſha w appears. N | 

War in his eye-ball gliſtens ! Slaye, a his tpi is Fung 1 | 

| Our Life, and ms Pg „„ 

kan to the great Baar Yo EE pw Re Tg 


Ads Nom! Adtabavis } 2 come to K my 
Bride, the lovely Fatima. To take this village- 


roſe front the obſcure and lowly ſhade, and place 
her in a warmer ſoil; where the full Sun of 


Wealth ſhall ſhine upon her, and add) a richer | : 


glow to the ſweet bluſh of Beauty. 1 


Ibra. Moſt puiſſant Baſhaw ! I a 99 ht 
1 e mine is thauglit * a Plate 


} in 


* 8 
3 5 95 «+ . | | „ Vp IE 
Rs | 177 3 


P 3 


* 
Wh 
* 


0 125 
PAY 


e Juſtice. *Tis then an edifice that gives the 5 


CE ed, * n. that rears itſelf upon 


2 ru BEARD. 


in your Shrubbery. Irene, as you deſired, ſhall 

go with Fatima, as companion. For myſelf, 
mighty Sir, I am a tough Stick, ſomewhat dry, 

and a little too old, perhaps, to be moved: but, 

to ſay the truth, ſince you are going to take off 

my ſuckers, if I were to be tranſplanted n 
with them, I think I ſhould thrive. . 

Abom. It ſhall be order'd fo. 

Ia. Shall it! Then, if don't make Kite to 
flouriſh, cut me down, and make ſire- wood of 
me. 

Dow. Be fatisfied, you' ſhall along with us. 
There ſhall not be one countenance on which my 
power, and this day 8 feſtival, does not impreſs 
2 a ſmile. | 
Sel. That's falſe, by Mahomer !- | 
Abom. How now ! Who dares utter chat? 
Vra. Huſh ! (Stopping Selim's mouth.) He's 
nobody; only a poor mad Trooper. Vou may 

know he's a Trooper by his . Beneatn 
* mighty notice. £3 
| bom. What promps him to this boldneſs? 

Sel. Injury. You have baſely wrong d me. 
Abom. Raſh fool | nn and reſpect 
= it. 

Sa. When TIE is reſpected, it baſis he: 


ble ſhelter, and they reverence it. But, tis 


1 1 . 


4 / ; 


a * breach of b Geeste la 


into a gale around „ 
em. Speak, how are you n Eh 


Futi. Let me inform Bim: 
ra. O, plague! Hold your tongue. A wo- 
man always makes bad worſe, e 5 
Abom. Proceed, ſweet Fatima! "pu LH | 
Fati. I was poor, and happy; . my + wes. 
were lowly as my ſtate. Content, and Peace, 
dwelt in our Cottage; nor were theſe ſmiling in- 
mates ruffled, when Love ſtole in, and found a 
ſhelter in my boſom. My Father placed my 1 
hand in this young ſoldier's,: and taught me that 
our fortunes ſoon ſhould pe united. Poor Se- 
lim's foul ſpoke in his eyes; and mine replied, _ _ 
( or true love's eyes are eloquent) that, Aro „ 
my life, 1 wiſhed no other protector than a brave 
youth, whoſe lot, being humble like my OWN, _ 
the more endeared him to me. Our hopes and” 
Joys were ripening daily : Lou came, and all Ire I 
blighted! ( falls in Selim's arms.) _— 
Abom. Tear them aſunder. Infuled! and by ; "" 
a Slave that= _.. 
(Sex: offers to draw, a 8 Ds Advirk= , 
. . L1Qur's Attendants)... |. „ 
Thou art beneath my notice. Tou, Fatima, „ 
muſt to the Caſtle. Prepare the Palag quin, : (rf | 
| the Attendants) We are advanced es fare 2 7 4 SL _—_— 
E Wrececle- 100⁰ "2 +1 rr 


= ms bl BERARD. 


. mmm brought un, carrie E 
| Black Slaves.) 1775 ** fs ir (7348 
GRAND. n R bis. 
1 | e . Bride ay 1 eee ahh 
= | Echo ſhall now the-chaunt/ prolongg 
0 | 8 Tom with a Iuſty Turkiſh ſong g 1 . 


 »While: che Star of the World is aſcendin g 
to, dane hah FAcugre waned ddl,, 


"Hark to the Prum {ara 

Comme, Comrades, Char EN F 
Time will bt Bedi ine ee you: of. een 

(bn LIVE forces Farzun 1015 M wats Jags 
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12 bac. That wain' t ſighing. I'm like our-ol 


Guitar. Myſick is the only thing 


* 44 ##= + 3 
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like to be pitied. 


3 LUE BEARD-: - 
in Tae dt corner fi Gully” pins paige 
and fighing as.uſual;., This is the hour he ſhould = 
coine to take his daily leſſon : with. me on the 


men, 
merry. . Sbacabae! 27 9 nt 135357 


99 . — 4 Is * 
*, ” 5 y 29 
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Byte, ee beute ue. TRY goy © 
34-434 1 (Bems SY WATT 
Shae, Here l am, Beda! * 1 
Beda. Why, where have e you. bewege, all this | 
time, .Shacabact | 8 0 1 VF 
Sbac. Getting alk j in readineſs * the Baſhaw* by 
return, with. his intended Bride. They ſay ſhe's 
9% handſome. ; Fog foul ! 1 pity ber. 
| (alf a) 


1 il * 6 IS: 115 14 
Beda. Pity a woman \ breagls the is is, handiome! 


Pray, then. keep out of : MY: Vaſe, for I. c lon't 8 


* od „„ 


1 . 
A N £4 , "4 


Sbac. Did 1 {wag Pi ? oh uo, 1 dida' t 1 5 


tend that. Heigho! Eo ; We 
Beds. Now what can you be 6ghing for 2 N 


blind camel—a little ſhort at that's all. 

Beda. Im ſure, Shacabac, vou ought. ta "og 5 
dhe happieſt greacure in the Caſtle. en, 
op ou with his favours. 
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20 Beda You are his chief attendant; and he 
' honours you with more employment chan all is 
| hers ſlaves put togetber. 
\ $hac. Works me like a mule ! it would be un- ge 
grateful to deny it. 
Beda. And every body thinks that he truſts 
you with all his ſecrets: b 
Sbac. (alarmed) No! Do they think that? 
Beda. Les; and to ſay truth, you —_ them 
lock'd up as cloſe—— 
Sbac. ( flarting) Lock'd up! how! why, you 
, —where ſhould I keep them lock'd up ? 1 
Beda. In your breaſt, to be ſure. 
_ Shac. Oh ! Yes, yes : that is if he truſts me 
with any : but to think that a Baſhaw would tell 
| his ſecrets to a ſlave! nonſenſe! _ 
Beda. Nay, it iſn't for nothing he "FO you to 
talk with him, i in runs, in the ora Chinn 
ber. 
Shac. (very — Don' t wende "NE Be- 
da! Never mention the Blue Chamber again! 
Beda. ur. what harm is» 9 1 af in 8 r Blue | 
Chamber ed ed 7 
Sbac. None in the world; but you n m 
full of melancholy fancies : and I never go into 
that Blue Chamber that I don't feel as if I were 
tormented with Devils. 125 
AN Oy ! What FOG; Shacabae?/ 


# 


BLUE BEARD. „„ 1 


5 Sbac. ( recouering tinfelf and ane, * Only + 
A Blue Devils, Beda! Nothing more. Come, 
hang Sorrow Let's ſtrike up 2 rune, on * 


Guitar, 5 | 
Beda. Aye, that makes you merry, at the 5 


7 


8 ef ah „ 


e DE r. 
! | Shacabac and Beda. 1 
sue. „„ RF 


3 Beda, This, Beda, when 1 melancholy | grow, 
This _—_ 1 ſoon can n 3 


1 p 4 
; of F e 

1 4 - 3 

C K S 3 POO us 
A1. 


tf 4 4 » 6 
| ; "Baya. % a 


C When, "hearing founds cheering, mes we rde and a Jolly © 


# FL "45 , 


| grow; 1 
"How do you, while to you, Shideaiiac, I Slay 7 3 
Tink, tinka, tinka, en ſweet Guitar: tall = 
WR» to 
n. an. clinla, — gaily let us fag?” 5 
; 4 « 1 5 25 * 3 112 & ; | ( 
93 : f F 1 | 0 4 8 ' : 
Tink, tinka, tinka, tink A pleaſure tis to hee a 2 8 
. While, neatly, you ſweetly, ſweetly. touch the ring ! ! 
Pr 
| , Shakes %%% SOnn ns 
Once fighting, ſick, A Sorrow hanging 12 
Faint, weary, ſad, dreary, on the ground I lay; . 
There moaning, deep groaning, Beda did di — 
| -2 iN 5 | 4 : LI B25 
i : x . 
F ; , WS, | 
1 80 | SV 


44 | BLUE. aan. 


of whos 4 * . * 4 , , 2 «* OY | 
* 14 ; n +4 Wade * Ky ' * 8 N *. 


Strains Dee Care: ſmoothidgy. rss to "Ph 5 
e tinka, tinka, tak, cha Gerte Guitar could "cher | 

you; | 85 

Clink, N [Clinka, clink,' fo gaily hens ak 1 


| | Sac. 

Tink, tinka, tinka, tink, — A pleaſure * _ bas you, 

* neatly, you W ſweetly touch'd the ring : 
—— BBK (7 

" | Tink, tinka, &c . 95 


Be +. 


ad Hors i 15 | franded allen ) 


\F 


* 


Sbat. Hark the Horn ſaupds a the Calle 
Gate. The Baſha is return d. 
Beda. And brings his Bride with "Hy Hong . 
to ſee her! I muſt join the reſt of the ſlaves pre- 
ſently. You know, Shacabac, we are all to kneel, | 
and cry **/Mayſhe live long and happy ER” 
Sbac. Heaven ſend The. e ! The {0 
3 3 ny CY nl 


. Abonpuravs. 


 Abom. Oh, you are here. „ e er 
Sbac. To obey your 8 4 Mas Slave 
' humbly truſts that, in preparing for our Sorel 
_ Miſtreſs, nothing has been. neglected. 
5 5 Abom. | commend your. care; and. while the SF 
lovely - Fatima is inſpecting her apartments, 1 have 
employment for you. vou muſt: attend me. ph, 


9 NERO et. Sir? 0 WH Mog 
5 | 4824 | bes. 


j 
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: 2 * - * 
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Jo S15w ene 
* 3 


low. To the mec 
Sbac. The Blue Cha— 
; Avem. What ails abe driveller 3 e 
Sbac. No- N e terri- 
ble ſound ſets med aden Ca Zub.) 
 Abom. What fay vou T a Guan 


123 LY Wa ” 2 #5 


Shas. I ſay the Gvitar, fell to i, and 
I was afraid of it its ſhivering. ; 
Abom. Attend me. 2 s! 


—— 3 | n f | I? W 
Sbac. I follow 


25331 


_— * 2a. 5 


(Eri: Abondique, followel! by Shacabac.) | 


Beda. Poor-Shkcabac ! ! [what cane the matter 
with him Perhaps he has been croſſed i in Love; 
QCand, now I think of it it, he mutt have a miſtreſs 
ſome; Where, or he ne ver would bei ſobften one 
wich me without faying one tömler kung te te, 
Ab, Love, Love 10 hall neuer forget wy poor, 
deat, loſt Caſſib. who rome en 5 8 % vo: 


. ar 3 8 0 * I 50d b 8 | 4880 
. Need Ag oo KD 21503 .142t08 A 


His 3 as Jars ADAHG) 
.Chica, Chica, Chica, Cho. ve $74" 13 10 5 IF We. 6 
Can | my comely Turk forget 15 1 Robg 1 1 Wr 


Oh! never, nenen, Wu fy ob og Wy] 


Did he not watch till Ni 


FO ail i in ſilence on the Sea 5 neee N 1 
he not clim our ee rh 224.4 224k, e 


_ 


£9 


{drops the Guitar : 


SE: "Is talk a lovingly to ne: Jon 11} zawnek © 
. wks _— 8 N 2 1 
* 01 1 ls e Fe; 1 gig i ve do 25 * * | 8 GA | 


| „ BLUE BEARD: 


| i! : His Lips were of the coral NTT 5 A. 
| His Teeth of ivory ſo white: 3 
| i Berne But he was hurried” from my view, OT 
] 4 . Who gave to me ſo much delight! ** 
= And, why ſhould tender Lovers * 
5 And why ſhould Fathers cruel be! 
[4 Why bid me baniſh from my heart 
# A heart ſo full of Love for me! 
- 1 O! his POE eyes, &c. | . (Exit.) ö 
4 il oy L . 
of 4 ; | Sr O N N E . A 
| 4 Blue Apartments, 75 5 
4 FP fair: Safe: on one fide. A FRO door in 
the middle of the Hat. Over the door, a Pitture 5 
of ABOMELIQUE,” kneeling. in amorou.  ſupplication . 
fo a beautiful woman. Other Pictures, and De- 
vices, on ſubjetts of love, decorate the Apartment. 
ABOMBLIQUE and SHACABAC deſcend the fair. 
(Stacarac in apparent terror.) 7 
Abom. You know my 1 * 
Sbac. I gueſs it. | i A 
PMN * — 
1 Sbom. Why do you tremble? Ae eee 
1 „ © The Dialogue of this Reede hi Mu fome Altera- 
_ a. tion, ſince it was firſt repreſented ; by which means the Blue 
Aͤhpartment is not ſhewn ' till the Second AR. The Author, 5 


5 ps pram. be it as it . originally written. 


Mac. 45 


BEDE'BEARD. © 39 


Shac. The air of this Apartment chills me; 


and the buſineſs we are going upon isn't the beſt 
to inſpire courage. 


Abom. Fool! When this b Portal 


ſhall be open'd, what haſt thou to dread? 


Sbac. Oh, nothing at all. The inhabitants of 


the inner apartment might terrify a man of ten- 
der nerves; but what are they to me? Only a 
few flying Phantoms, ſheeted Spectres, ſkipping 
Skeletons, and grinning Ghoſts at their gam- 


bols: and as to thoſe who had once the honour 


to be your wives, poor 4ouls! the are harmleſs 


enough, now, whatever they might have been 


formerly, f 
Abom. Twas to prevent the harm with whicli 
their conduct threaten'd me, that they have ſuf- 
fer d. Their crimes were on their heads. 
Shac. Then their Crimes were as cleanly taken 
off their ſhoulders as Scimitar could carry them. 
That Curioſity ſhould coft ſo much ! If all wo- 
men were to forfeit their heads for being inqui- 


ſitive, what a number of ſweet, pi etty, Oy 


faces we ſhould loſe in the world! 
Abom. Such puniſhment might outrun even 
Turkiſh Juſtice; but, in me, tis prudence; Self 


preſervation. —You ; are not 1 2 of the pre- 
| diction. 9 


Sbac. That i it is your Fr to marry, and your > 
7 5 5 . Life k 


* 


93 4 
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18 BLUE BEARD. 


. Life mal be 3 by the Curioſity « of the 


woman whom vou eſpoule. 232 
A om. 1hou hast the ſecret. Dare not to 


breathe it, or—— _ | 
Shac. Don't look ſo 5 then; for, if you 
ſcare away my ſenſes, wh» knows but the ſecret 
may pop cut along with them. 
Abom. Well, | know thou dareſt not utter ĩt. 
The myſtick ceremonies, in which, flom mere 
neceſſity, I have employ'd thee, thou weak and 
unapt agent! bear in hem a ſupernatural force, 
| feirering thy tongue in ſilence. (Gives him a Key 
decorated with Jewel) Take the Key: apply it 
to the door. 
Shac. Ves, T—but I was always, from a boys 
the mereſt bung'er at a loc, that- 
Abon. Daitard ! Thou know'ſt how readily 
'twill open. | 
HShbac. But, muſt I once more open it to 
Abom. Be ſpeedy ! This Taliſman maſt, ere 
my marriage rites are ſolemnized, be placed 
within the Tomb of thoſe whoſe raſhneſs has laid f 
them cold beneath the icy hand of Death. : 
Shac. Mercy on us! 1 know not for the icy F 
hand of Deach, But if Fear would do me the | | 
fivour to keep his chilly paws off. me, I ſhould \ 
be much warmer than | am at Went, *** 
Abom No gallying. By one? a 
Obac. | obey— EE «| 
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 SHACABAC puts the Key into the Lock ; the Door in- 
 ſtantly finks with a treniendous ' craſh, and ibe 
Blue Chamber appears - freaked with vid, 


freams: of Blood. The fioures in the Pifture, 
over the door, change their poſition, and Aso 


LIQUE 7s repreſented in the action of beheading. 


| the Beauty be was, before, ſupplicating: The 
Pictures, and Devices of Love, change ii ſubjects 
„/ Horror and Death. The interior apa! tment 
(which the. finking of the door diſcovers,) exntoits 
various Tombs, in a ſepulchral bu tdi, 2 — the 
miaſt of bi h ghoſtly and ſujer natural forms are 
ſeen ;—ſome in motion, ſome fixed — in the centre, 


is a large Skeleton, ſealea on a tomb, (with a Dart 


in his hand) and over. his . in characters ref 
Blood is written | | 


« THE PUNISHMENT OF F CURIOSITY. v 


Abom. Thou ſeeſt yon fleſhleſs form. „ . 1 


(pointing to the Skeleton.) 


| Shae. o, yes — ind my own. fleſh cravle 
whenever [ look upon bim. i ly 


4 


(giving Abome qe the Ki, \. 5 
Abom. Henceforwatd be muſt be ny deft ny. 
Dæmon of Blood (ad ireſing the 8 elelon) — 


Death's Courier - hoſe ſport it is to ound 
War's Clarion ; to whet the knife of Suicide! 00 
lead the hired Murderer to the Sleeping Habe ; 


and, with a ghaſtly ſmilg of triumph, to regiſter 


=> 


02 EE the 
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—  - SLUE BEARD. 


the Slaughter'd, who prematurely drop in Na- 
ture's Charnel-houſe; here, here have I pent 


thee! A priſoner to my Art, here, to circum- 


ſeribe thy general purpoſes, for my particular 
good, twelve hang have J kept thee ! 
Shac. Have you! Allah preſerve us! but I 


muſt ſay that, conſidering the time, he looks ſo 


lean that he does his keeper no credit. 
.Abom. Approach him with reſpect. 


Shac. Who, I? I'd rather keep at a reſpect· 


ful diſtance. 
Abm. Take this 7 Faliſian.: 
Sac. Tis a dagger. 


Abom. Tis a charmed one. While it remains 
beneath the foot of that ſame ghaſtly form, I am 
free from mortal power. Another hand than 


mine muſt place it there. Thou muſt Ken 


the office. (Gives him the Taliſman.) 
Sbac. Muſt II well, I, (approaching the feure) 
O, Mahomet ! If ever I get away ſafe from this 
_ gentleman who has jumped out of his Skin, I 
ſhall jump out of my own for joy T“ 


SHACABAC lays the Dagger at the foot of the Skele_ 


ton: It Thunders and Lightens violently. The © 
inſcription, over the Skeleton 5 bead, changes to 


tre jollowing— 


& THIS SEPULCHRE SHALL INCLOSE HER who | 
MAY ENDANGER , THE LIFE or Abonir- 


3 


weld lt. 
2 


BLUE BEARD. "a0 


T be. Skeleton raiſes his arm which holds, the Dart; 
then lets his arm fall again. \SHacaBaci/aggers 
From the Sepulchre, into the Blue Ciamber, and 
falls on his face; when the Door, inflantly rifing} 
cloſes the interior building. The fireaks of :blood 
vaniſh from the walls of the Blue Chamber, and 
ABomrLique's Picture, with the other Pictures, 
and Devices, reſume their original appearance. 
Abom. It omens proſperouſly ! This Sepulchre 
ſhall incloſe Her who may endanger the Life of 
Abomelique. Her death then is the penalty of 


55 4 her r raſhnefs. May Fatima be prudent, and avoid 


Rouſe thee, dull fool! Thy Taſk 18 ended: 


| 120 and follow me hence. 


Sbac. That J will, if my INE have Power to 
carry. me. (getting up.) 
Abom. Hark ! I hear a foot i in 1 Slew : 


Aſcend the Stairs with me, in lilence. . | 


ing will coſt thy Life. 
Shac. Then I am ſure you muſt pull out my 
teeth, for they chatter in ſpite of me. (Abomeli que 


mates a ſign to bim to follow) I attend ! 


(7. bey Ou _m Stair. caſe, end the Scene cloſes.) 


r 


FR | SCENE IV. 
An Apartment i in the 5 
Euter FATIMA and Iazxk. 


"ew why hate deareſt ſiſter, take comfort. | 
Fat. 


* 


22 BI UE BEARD. 


Fati. Where ſhall I find it? Torn from the 
man 1 love, and forced into the arms of one 
whom I, and all around, deteſt, where ſhould 1 
look for comfort! My waking thoughts are tor- 
ments; and, ſince this marriage. was propoſed, 
my very dreams have foreboded miſery, 


1 


S | O N G. 
Fratina. 


While, penſive, I thought on my Love, 

The Moon, on the Mountain, was bright; 
And Philomel, down in the grove, | 

| Broke, sweetly, the filence of Night. 
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O, I wiſh'd that the tear drop would flow! 
But I felt too much anguiſh to weep; 5 
Till, worn with the weight of my woe, 
I ſunk on my pillow to ſleep. 


Methought that my Love, as I lay, „ : 
His ringlets all clotted with gore, 
In the paleneſs of Death, ſeem'd to ſay, 
« Alas! we muſt never meet more 5 


e Yes, yes, my below'd! we muſt part; 
The Steel of my Rival was true; | 
e The Aſſaſſin has ſtruck on that heart, | 
«© Which beats with ſuch fervour for you.“ 


Tre, Why, to be ſure, "tis a ſad thing to loſe 
Selim. He is a good youth. And we women 
have, ſomehow, ſuch a pleaſure at looking at a 


855 young man, when he happens to be very 
| handſome ! 


q 
* . $ 


BLUE BEARD. 23 
wa Yet the Baſhaw, bating his Beard, 


iſn't {o very ugly neither, FS you know, he 


rolls in riches. e 
Fati. He abuſes them, Irene. Wealth, when 

its purpole is perverted, makes the poſſeſſor odi- 

ous. When virtuous men have gold, they pur- 


chaſe their own happineſs, by making others 


happy: heap treaſa'e on the vicious, they 
ſtrentien their injuſtice with the ſweet means 


of Charity, and turn the pr man's Vlefling to 


a curſe. | 
re. Well now irs a great pity you acid to 
love Selim firtt. Who knows but the Baſhaw 
may turn out good to us, after all, See what 
fine cloaths he has given us already. 
 Fati. Alas, my ſiſter, theſe gay trappings 
communicate no pleaſure to an aching heart. 
tre. | wiſh they could fee us in them, in our 
village for all that. Then we are to have a fine 
feaſt, to night, in honour af your nuptials, which 
are to take place to-morrow. 


Enter SHACABAC. | 


Shac. Madam, the Baſha w waits, to attend you, 
to the illummated Garden. 
tre. There, the illuminated Garden 1 told 
. 
Tan. I attend him. Come, siller. 

(Exeunt Fatima and ies) 


. 5 


— 


hy BLUE BEARD. 


$hac, Poor ſoul ! muſt ſhe be ſacrificed, too, 
to the Baſhaw's cruelty ! His ſavage ſpirit ſet- 
tes all family 2 982 with the edge of the 
Seimitar. 


s 0 N 6. : 


A Fond Huſband will, after a conjugal Strife, 

Kiſs, forgive, weep, and fall on the neck of his Wife. 
But Abomelique s wife other conduct may dread— 
When he falls on her Neck, tis to cut off Head. 


How many there are, when a Wife plays the fool, - 
Will argue the point with her, calmly, and cool; 
The Baſhaw, who don't reliſh*debates of this ſort, 
Cuts the Woman, as well as the Argument, ſhort. 


But, whatever her errors, *tis mighty unfair 

To cut off her Head, juſt, if *twere all Hair; 
For, this truth is maintain'd by Philoſophers ſtill, 
That the Hair grows again, but the Head never will: 


And, among all the baſeſt, ſure he 3 is moſt baſe, 
Who can view, then demoliſh, a Woman's ſweet face! lr” 
Her ſmiles might the malice of Devils diſarm ; 3 | 


And the Devil take him who would offer her harm, 


n. 
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4 Garden, Brill. antly and fancifully PAL Wig w > 
Fountain playing i in the middle Hit. it. An devated 
Sopha | on one fide, under a rich Canopy. 


A tarGs ' Company oF SLaves 4 iſcovered, fame. 
| Daxcrns, others with Muſical Inftruments. They | 
all appear as preparing for an Entertainment. 

Bzpa 7s foremoſt among them, e - 


\ 


Enter IB8RAn., rag) | 


1 That; s right! Your poor abomicable De. 175 
vils, who have the happineſs to be Slaves to my 
Son-in-law, that's right! Thrum your guitars; 
puff your trumpets, and blow your flutes, in 


honour of your new Miſtreſs, my daughter.— 


Come here, you long- winded dog os a Slave | 
with a trunipet) Tell me who Tam? 

Slave. Vou are old Ibrahim. 

bra. Old Ibrahim! Theſe Slaves are comark-: 
ably free! I am the Father of the Lady who is to 
be Wife of the Man who is the Maſter of .you. 
What a fine thing it is to be Father-in-Law to 
Three Tails! (es Beda) O, dear] there's a 


| pretty EEO ny: wry and tell me 


your name. 5 
Beda. M name is Bids, fo OY you! 1 
bra. Beda, is it? Wb you. little Devil, 
you're an Angel. FE. 
5 1 E { 4 I It * BE . 
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Beda. Oh no, Sir, I'm only one of the fami y. 
Era. Then give me a family kiſs. - 

Beda. Dear! if the Baſhaw ſhould ſee you! 
Ira. Then he'd ſay you have a good taſte, 
Cheer up, little one! I rule the roaſt here. It 


ſhan't go worſe with you that I have power, and 


you have charms. It's amazing, when Beauty 


pleads with a Great Man, how much quicker it 
riſes to promotion than ugly-faced merit. (4 Flou- 


riſh of Mufick without). Silence! Here comes 
the great Abomelique ! Son-in-law to me, who 
am the Father to the Lady, who is to marry the 
man, that is maſter of you. Stand afide! be 
ready; Strain your throats, kick mw heels, and 


thew obedience. - E . 


* AnoneLIQUE enters with Faria, Iaevt accom- 
panying them. e and FaTiMA feat | 
themſelves under the Canopy. 5 


A GRAND DANCE. | n obs 


CHORUS, 


| Lowly we bend in Duty, 
Queen of the peaceful Bowers! 
We bow to the foot-ſteps of Beauty; 99 


* * 


And ſtrew her path with flow ür. 
The mellow flute is blowing, 4 
Bounce goes the tambourin z 3 
Sweet harmony is flowing, | 
To weleome Beauty's Queen. © Sala 
END OF THE FIRST ACT» N 
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A Company of Sans ( (or Turkiſh Soldiers) diſeover- 


; 64 in n 


TAND cloſe 1-Dur Comrade i 56 not come: 2 


Ere this he muſt be hovering near jo 

. . - Give him a Signal we are here, 
By gently tapping on the Drum. 3 
Rub, wha, Dub. . 


A Comrade's 9 bank hall work: 
Thus till our projects ripe we lurk3· - itn 


A ſtill to mark that we are here, | 
let not alarm the diſtant ear, 


With caution, ever and anon. : SH 
The Drum we gently tap upon. 
2 / 3 Rub, Dub, Dub. | 
* a 6 
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it live at all, brgiher, 


8 wy — — 


_ Iſt Spa. Selim tarries long. 
2d Spa. Diſappointed Love is a heavy lug- 
gage; and he who travels with it generally pro- 
ceeds ſlowly. 
zd Spa. Not when the hope of redreſs is pack'd 
up with his diſappointments : : and Revenge has 
long ſpurs to quicken a dull motion. Were you 
ever in love Comrade ? ( Jullen, rough-looking 


companion.) 
4th Spa. (very grufh) I once knew the tender 


aſſion. © 

34 Spa. Were you fucctful when 9985 
ador' d? | 

' 4th Spas Um ! Why the chances were againſt 
me. 

3d $98. How ſo? | 

4th Spa. I adored pla: and obtained but 
1 Twas hard, for a man Who was ſo con- 


ſtant to'm, 


iſt Spa. Well, we are all Sakbers. War is 
th e miſtreſs l perſue. | | 

2d Spa. You muſt take pains to keep (i ght of 
her, for you have loſt one eye 10 her ſervice 


ift Spa. Wounds of honour, hates; yorm 


the Warrior's proudeſt 27 . loſs we 


haps may live in ſtory. | 
4th. Spa. It muſt live i in a blind d ſtory, then, if 


af 
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3d Spe Come, no more of this: Bl 29 
1ſt Spa. Nay, let them proceed. They are 


only in ſport. My Comrades know that the 
breath of a fes ribald jeſters can never wither 


the laurels a Soldier gains in protecting his coun- 
7 Look c out! Here comes Selim! N 


* 


Enter Spe . E 


N 
$31 . Haie 


970 $98 Well met. we have been a fall kour 4 


at bur poſt here; f 
Sel. Your pardon, The entan glements of the 


Wood retarded my progreſs, 2 
3d Spa. Now, Comrade; The time's at hand 


when we will redreſs you. 
Sel. I know your zeal. A Spahi. never r permits 
1 brother's injuries to remain unrevenged. | 
th Spa. We'll ſeize upon Blue Beard, and 
47 him with a two edged Scimitar. 


Sel. If it be expedient to attack the Caſtle, be 
cautious, friends in the procedure. My Fatima, | 


elſe, may fall in the confuſion. 

2d Spa. Fear not that. We'll crack the walls 
lik a nut-ſhell,-and extract your . fafe . 
and ſound like the kernel. by 

4th Spa. Our Horſes ſand 2 fow 22755 hence, 
Let us mount and away! 

Sel. We will, my Obairadaat! We! have ſome 
diſtance yet to ride, ere we reach the domain of 

| |  Abomlique, 


N 
: 4 
* 
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Abomelique. . . Prepare.— —l Mew, ae 
Thanks for your n 
88 Iſt Spa. Nay, we ane. no F600 Men are 
woech of ſuccour in their o. time of need, 


who will not be active to relieve the h of 


9 * 
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1 | their fellows. March Comrades 1. N 
1 | [ PIN 9 pabis. 
8 $2. Now, Fortune! Smile upon a Soldicr's 


— 
5132 > Fo 
85 wa 


- honeſt love, ſtruggling to reſcue * virtue 
| d gpprefian. 


=_ . Aw. x£ 


S O N G. 
S913 % en e 5 Selim. 
Ins 4: Hear me, O Fortune hear OY 
Thy aid, O let me prove! 
| - No in this fruggle cheer me, . 
5 ITY And crown, the hopes of Love! 05 


v4. 


N . Then Vice no more ſhall ni 32— 

Fes, Tyrant, we ſhall meet: 
4 Xs A Soldier's Sword ſhall level ; a 
1 90 NY £1 W way e MED EYES [Exit, 


; 9 * 


SCEN E II. 
An Apartment in — s Caſtle. | 


"Enter AzoMELIQUE, Faria, and SHACABAC: 
dbon. Ves, Fatima! buſineſs of import calls V 
me. For a few hours 1 leave you. Soon as the 
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we 


Sun ſlopes through the aure vali of Heaven, to 
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kiſs the mountain's top, and Evening s lengthen gd 


ſhadows forerun the dew- drops of the night, then 

look for my return. Then mall e — 1 + be 

accompliſhed. 4 8 ö 
Fati. Alas! if ever pity 


. 


Abom. No more of this, off with this IS 


coyneſs : and, in my abſence be gay and jocund. 


This Caſtle can afford diverſion, Lady. Rove ' | 


freely through it. Here are the keys—— — 


keys ? 
Abom. Peace, Slave! Inſpect the rich Apart⸗ 


ments. Theſe open every doof: This Slave, 


F 


Sbac. ( Irvoluntarity interrupting) What, all the ; 


here, ſhall conduct vou; but, * W take 


this caution. 


Fati. A Caution! * E 


Abom. Yes: this Key, ſparkling with diamonds, 


opens a door within-the blue apartment. 
Shac. ( fighing) Oh! © 


Som. That Door, and that alone, is ſacred. | 
Dare to open it, and the muſt dreadful puniſh- : 


ment that W can utter will await you. 


(Fere scans gui, usenet s 4 of Hp 
plication for Fa ria, ana is repelled by « a feroci- 


ous frown from his MasTes.) 


It is the ſole reſtraint I ever ſhall impoſe,” In all ; 
elſe you have ample ſcope. Merit my indul. F 


gence, and tremble to 0 it. (gives the Keys) ©; 
„ 5 ; | | Fats 
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Fati. I tremble. now, to hear Jour: words, nd: 
mark your manner. MET 

Shac. (aſide) So do I, I'm ture 1 

Fati. If this Key be of ſuch import, twere beſt 


not to truſt it to my keeping. 


Shac. Oh, much the beſt, Pray rake it goin: | 
Pray do! (enxioufly) e 
om. Be dumb! No. Fatima, A viſe. were 
unworthy of my love, could I not conſide i in her 
diſcretion. Prove I may truſt in yours impli- 
citly. Follow me, Slave, to the Caſtle gate; 
then haſten back to attend your miſtreſs. 
Shac. Yes, I——Pray then don't ftir from 
here till I come, Lady ! If che poor ſoul ſhould 
get to 2 Blue Chamber before I: return, and 
; (afide) 

Abom. Fareyell, Fatima! Come on. [Ext 
Shac. I come——Oh (n looks at F ATIMAs_ 


then at his Maſter, between anxie!y for - the one and 
terror of the other : then exit, after ABoMEL1QuE.) 


Fati. What can this mean? His ferocious ]. 


look, as he pronounced the folemn-charge, ſtruck 
horror through me! The countenance, too, of 
the trembling Slave was mark'd with myſtery. 


-Enter IRENE. Mi [1 


Tre. So, Siſter ! The Baſhaw is Soing, I hind 
till the evening. 0 hat are. oſt 8 in your 
hand? . | 


7 


| Faii, 
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Vati. They open every door within the walls, ; 


Abomelique has left them with me, that we may 
wander through the can. 
Ire. Well, now, that is very kind of him. 
Fati. I have no Joy, now, Irene, in oblerving 
the idle glitter, and luxury of wealth. 
lire. Haven't you? But I have. We'll bave: a 
rare rummage ]! I won't leave a ug nook nor 
corner, unexamined. | 


Fati. That muſt not be. There is one room 


we are forbidden to enter. 

Ire. A forbidden room Dear; now, I had 

rather ſee that room than uy other in the Cant 
Did the Baſhaw forbid us? 
Fiati. He did; and with an TE ſo cant 
a manner ſo impreſſive, that he has taught me a 
fatal conſequence would wait on diſobedience. 
Lire. Mercy! Howl do long to ſee that room 
Do let me juſt look at the key. _ 1 

Fati. Beware, Irene! ( ſhewing the Ky. ) 


re. Dear, there can be no harm in looking at 
a Key. What, is this it ? Well, it is a monſtrous - 


fine one, I declare! Dear Fatima! how pretty 
it would be juſt to take one peep! ; 

Fati. Tempt me not to a breach of faith, Trene. 
When we betray the confidence repoſed i in us, to 


gratify our curioſity, a crime is coupled to a fail- 


ing, and we employ a vice to feed a weekneſs. 
WE OE 62 The 
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The door within the Blue Apartment muſt remain 
untouch'd. 

Ire. Well, I have done; but we may ee the 


reſt of the rooms, I ſuppole ? 


Fati. If that can pleaſe you, Siſter, I will ac- 


company you. 

tre, That's my good, Kind Fatima If I could 
but get her by degrees to this Blue Apartment— 
(afide)—Come ; we'll-go, and look over the Caf- 
tle. I ſaw ſome rich dreſſes, in a wardrobe, at 
the end of the gallery, that would have ſuited 
me, nicely, in the dance laſt night. 


| >, S 8c 
Irene. 


Moving to the melody of muſick's note, 
Obſerve the Turkiſh fair advance, 
Lightly as the goſſamer ſhe ſeems to float, 
Thro' the mazes of the dance. hs 
Sportive is the meaſure, 
Thrilling is the pleaſure, 
While in merry glee, the ſexes join; 
we ; Deeper-bluſhing roſes, ' 
Ev'ry cheek diſcloſes, 5 
Eyes with luſtre ſhine. x 
Moving to the melody, &c. | 


When the lover takes her glowing hand, 
With manly grace and eaſe, 
Can the dancing female, then, withſtand 
His gentle ſqueeze? 
Ne 


% ? 1 


BLUE BEA ö. 33 
No—she gives him then ſo languiſhing a glance, 
Grown tender, ſoft, and melting with the dance. 
Cupid, Cupid—God of Hearts, 
Danciag ſharpens all your darts ! 15 
Moving to the melody, &c · [ Zreunt. 


SCENE III. 
Another Apartment in ABQMELIQUE'S | Calle. | 
Enter IBRAHM, running aſter BE DA. 


bra. Come here, you little ſkipping jade, and 
let me look at you! (zakes hold of her.) Tell me 
now, don't you think you are very pretty ? _ 
Beda. I am ſuch as nature made me, Sir. 
Ibra. Nature has been very kind to you, huſ- 
ſey !. She has given you two black eyes. 
Beda. That wasn't ſo very kind of her, Sir. 
Tra. Don't 285 know I am an Major 
Domo? 
Beda. Ves. The Baſhaw has given you the 
command, it ſeems aver the ſlaves. 
Ibra. Then obey me, 
Beda. How, Sir?! | 
Ibra. How —Why—Shew your r teeth. 
Beda. My teeth? 
Ibra. Yes.—Giggle.—(Beds laughs.) O, Ma- c 
homet !—There's Ivory She has a handſomer | 
P's: mouth 
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mouth than an elephant |—Wiere were you born 
child ? 

Beaa. In Conſtantinople, Sir. My poor mo- 
ther was carried off with à plaguc, chere. My 
father had it at the ſame time. 

Ibra. Did it kill him then? 

Beda. No, Sir: he was very bad with it: — but 
when my mother died OY 
bra. Then your tather got rid of his plague. | 

Beda. Yes, Sir. 

Ira. 1 don't doubt it. And, how came you 
a ſlave? 

Beda. O, that's a very long ſtory. 5 

Ibra. Don't tell it, then. We've no need of 
long ſtories, while there's opium in Turkey:— 
But I'll lighten the load of your bondage. 

Beda. Will you, indeed, Sir? 3 

Bra. Yes. I am a true Turkiſh lover. And 
know all the amorous phraſeology of our coun- 
try. You ſhall be the Nutmeg of my affections, 
my All-ſpice of delight. When I meet you in | 
the groves of Nightingales, let not your eyes be 
diſdainful as the Stag's. There! Now, go and 
tell Muſtapher to mend the hole the rat gnaw 'd 
in my flipper laſt night !—in, that damn'd cock- 
| loft my Son-in-law crams me into, by way of a 
bed chamber. | x 

Beda. Am I to go now, Sir? 


: bras 
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Hra. Aye, Stay! Give me a kiſs firſt, What 
you arc loch to take it? 
Bela. O, Sir, we ſlaves muſt take any thing. 
(He kiſſes her.) 
Lora. Adieu! Crown of my head 
Beaa. Good bye, Sir ! An old dotard! 5 
(Exit Bena.) 
"ow My fortune's made ? Abomelique mar- 
ries my daughter to-night, and Fats, me into 
n becauſe he can't help ĩt. 


* 


SO N- G. 
Thrabim. 
Rn 
Majer Domo ami | ” 
Of this grand Family , 
My word through the Caſtle prevails: Fa 
I'm appointed the Head 
That muſt keep up the dread, 
TA + And the pomp, of my Son-in-Law's Tails. 8 
I ftrut as fine as any Macaw, 3 
I'Il change for down my bed of ſtraw, 
On perquiſites l lay my paw, | 
I pour wine, filly, down my maw, © 
I ſtuff good victuals in my craw. ' 


"Tis a very fine thing to be Father-in-Law _ 
To a very . three tail'd Baſhaw! : 


11. > 


The Slaves, black and white, 
Of each Sex own my might; 
1 command full three e and ten, 
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2 


The Females I'll kiſs, 
But it won't be amiſs | | 1 
To fright them with thumping the men. | 
I itrut as fine, &c, 


III. 
At the Head of Affairs, | * 


S Turn me out, then, who dares, — 
Let taem prove the Head pilfers and fteals ; 
No three tail'd Baſhaw, | 
Kicks his Father-in-Law, ET 


And makes his Head take to his Heels, 
I ftrut as fine, &c. (Exit Ibrahim } 
SCENE IV. 


The Blue Apartment. 


FATIMA and NE are di iſcovered o on the Top W the 
Stair-caſe. 


Fati. I am tired, already, with the ſearch we 
have made, Irene. | 

Ire. O, I could never be tired with ſuch fine 
things as we have feen! Do, now, juſt come 
down the ſtair, and walk through this wing of 
tie building. 


Tati. Well, 8 
Tre. Aye, now, that's a abet; deen 


ſiſter ! (they deſcend the flair) Now here's a pretty 


room ! All furniſhed with Blue, I ſee. | 
| | Tati. 


BLUE-BEARS.. 2 


Fati. With Blue !—'tis the very chamber we 
were cautioned to avoid. Imprudent gul!— 
Whither have you led me? Haſte, haſte, Irene, 
and let us lcave it inſtantly. 


Ire. Dear | where's the hurry | ? I'm ſure tis a 15 


very pretty room: Beſides, tis only the door in 
this room which leads to another, you know, 
that you were bid not to touch. 

Fati. No matter: *Tis raſh to tarry. Our be- 
| ing here may excite ſuſpicion. 

Ire. Suſpicion ! Why, we have no bad pur- 
poſe: — And, even, if we were to open the door 
—and there it ſtands, as if it ſeemed to invite 
the very key in your hand to come and unlock it. 
Why I ſee no ſuch great crime in the action. 

Fati. The Baſhaw's charge, Irene— 

Ire. Is a very ill- natured one. And ſhould you 
diſobey him, we conld keep our own counſel. 
Then if nobody knows we have found out his 
ſecret what have we to fear, while we continue 
mute as Death? 7 | 

A Voice within. Death (che women look at each 
other, and tremble.) | 

Fati. Did you hear nothing, Irene! f | 

Ire. Les.—I—I thought I heard ſome- 
thing that Stay —0, it muſt be an echo.— 
Thele large old buildings are full of them. | 
| Fati. It had an awful ſound! A tone like 

that, * ſay, will ſail upon thg 8 wing 
of 
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of midnight, croſſing the fear ſtruck traveller 

upon the deſert, to give him token of a foul 

murder. 

(A deep groan is heard Fro the interior apartment.) 
Fati. O, Heaven have mercy :— What can this 

mean ? t 


Ire. I know not! It ſeems the accent of dif- 
treſs. If fo, it were humanity to ſuccour the 


-wretched foul who breathes it. 


Fati. Humanity alone, my ſiſter, could induce 
me to penetrate the e this Portal, here, 


incloſes. 


*% 


Ire. No eye can ſee us! 


D UE 5 


Fatima ao Irene. 


Alt; 18 huſh'd No footſtep falls 1 

And Silence reigns within the Walls! 
The place ihvites; the Door is near; 
'The Time 1s apt—The Key is here. 

Say ſhall we? Yes. Say ſhall we? No! 
What is it makes us tremble ſol | 


| 


Miſchief is not our intent; 
Then wherefore fear we ſhould repent : „ 
Say ſhall we? Ves. The Door is near. 
Say ſhall we? Ves. The Key is here. 


rn FE end of the Duet, FATIMA puts the Fey be” 


the. Deer, which . 2 and diſcovers the interior 
WO : | Apartment, 
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4 , Apartment, as at firſt repreſented——The inferip- 3 
tion over the Sheleton's head, is, now, ; | 4 

) « THE PUNISHMENT OF CURIOSITY.' „„ 

s : 7 he Blue Chamber undergoes. the. ſame change, as - 

in the firſt inſtance. The Women forick, and 4 

2 run to each other, and hide their heads in each, | 

ce others boſom— it this moment SHACABAC appears 
at the top of the 5 'tair-caſe :—then runs down 

e Hpauaſtily. As he deſcends, the Door riſes, and the. 


| Chamber reſumes it's original appearance. 


Shac. ( ſpeaking as trſernding) O, tis as I fear'd [ 
— This comes of her not waiting for me. She 
knows the ſecret, and ſhe grad O, kev a th what 
have you done ?— — | 
g Futi. Begone! You knew of this. Your 
look, when late Abomelique left me, now is . ih 
plained, ' You are an oe in this 9 
bulineſs. ts 3 
Shac. T! ene n 
Fati. My Death, no „doubt, is certain; hd, in 
you, perhaps, I ſee my executioner. N 
Sac. How a man 8 looks may _ him 1 
| This comes now of my being ſuch an ugly dog ! ' 
I wouldn't rea a Oy of Jour: ra * vo made 2 
: Selten. 3 „ 
Fuati. Prove it, * by bring u us. an 
"Shae Haw F-30225 85 fil 2 


75 Tee. Conduct us from the Caſtle. * 


8 
4 
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Shac. Impoſlible, The outward Gates are 
cloſely guarded. i 

Fati. Nay, nay, you do not pity us. 

Shac. Not pity you! Oh ! he muſt have a 
hard heart to ſee a lovely woman in extremity 
and not try to ſoften her diſtreſs, Stay ! Perhaps 


we may conceal the Where's the Key? 

Tre. It fell upon the ground and— 
Sbac. The ground —Aye—HerePerhape we 
may be able to—(taking it up) Nay, then, every 
hope is loſt ! The Key is broke 

Tati. All is diſcover'd then! 
Ire. Certain. O, Fatima! would the W 

had any humanity within his breaſt, and that fa- 
tal Key could unlock it! 


Shac. O, would he had! I'd ſtuff the Key 


down his throat, as ſoon as he came home, to 


get at ĩt -- 
(The Horn of the Caſtle i 16 ſounded. J 


There! The Baſhaw returned !—full fix hours 1 


before his time! 
Tre. O Heaven! what are we to do? 
Frati. 1 am reckleſs of the future, Perhaps 
| were better I ſhould: die ! Twill end 2 Life, 
which promiſed nought but miſery. | 880 
Ire. Die! Oh, Siſter! (embracing bir.) 555 
Sbac. Do not weep ! do not weep! I'm al- 
moſt diſtracted Hurry hence come, Lady l— 
meet him as it nothing had happen d Collect 
„ r 


1297 
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your ſpirits, —Smooth your looks This way, 
now!—O, if choaking can ſave your life, my 
ſorrow for you bids fair to preſerve it. Come, 


I 


n 
Another Apartment i in the Caftle.. 
Enter Snacapac—looking bebind him as be entere, 


Shac. I have left them on the top of the Stair, 
that I may avoid obſervation. If they get far 
enough from the Blue Chamber before inquiry is 
made for them, they may conceal the 


Enter Has8an. (Shacabac runs againſt bin.) 
Shac. Umph !—Who's that? 1 
Haſ. Haſſan, the black Eunuch. 
Sbac. Whither are you going? 


/ 


%. 


Haſ. To ſeek the Lady Fatima, Was Baſhaw's 7 HEY 


ord er. 


fan I ſay, Haſſan— How d'ye do, Haſſan ? 
Haſ. Im well, I thank you, Shacabac. 
Shae, Well, are 2 Are e ſure you ys. 
 » 


Lady, come! ( (Exeunt, up Stair-caſe.) 


Sbac. Are you? Ik he meets them ſo near the | 
fatal Chamber, and mentions it to the Baſhaw, | 
they are loſt, I muſt detain him. I Haf- 
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- Haſ. Very well. 

Shac. Very well very well, I'm sud of it, 
So am I, thank you, Haſſan. That is, I'm to- 
Ierable as the time goes. But you had never the 
kindneſs to aſk me!—Me, your fellow Slave! 
Pray. now, do aſk me: Do, —for that will take 
up a little time. (de.) 

Haſ. Why then, how dy'e do, Shacabac ? 

Shac. Very ill indeed, Haſſan ! Only feel my 
pulſe. Count it till it beats juſt one hundred 


and twenty. Twice ſixty ſeconds will delay him | 


about two minutes. (afide.) 
Haſ. J don't know how to count, Shacabac, 
Shac, Don't you? . not? | 


Hlaſ. I can't read. 


Shac. That's a good- PW I Mal think 
ere this, they are far enough from the Blue Cham- 
ber to—A little longer to make all ſure. (aſae.) 
T have been thinking, Haſſan, Why you and I 
ſhould be of different colours. 

Haſ. Fortune has diſpoſed it ſo—She has made 


me black, and you white; 8 don t let that 
N mortify you. 


Shac. It ſhan't. But, as you ay. Haſſan, 


Fortune will make men of different ſhades.— 
Fortune's checquer'd :—and ſhe chequers men 


alternately—black and white—like the ſquares 


in the Baſhaw's cheſs-board. —When I think how - 
much Fortune js chequer'd, I think think 


5 18 a 7 Fg | 


\ - N den 


. BLUE BEARD. =—|_ 45 


that—T think I have almoſt kept you long enough 
for my purpoſe. (ade) What are the Baſhaw” s 
orders to the Lady Fatima? 

Haſ. That ſhe muſt attend Wan inflantly, in 
the Garden. 

© Shac. In the Garden ?*—Was ae the command, 
Haſtan * ? 

| Haſ. It was, Shacabac. 

Shac. Then I'll tell you. what, Haſſan—if ever 
the Maſter of the Slaves gave you a ſound drubg, - 
bing, for ſtaying ſo long on a meſſage, 1 get 

one now. 

Haſ. Why have you delay d me, then ? ? ö 

Shac. I! You have delay'd me. You have a 
brain for buſineſs, Haſſan :—but whenever you 
meet any one in your way, you will ſtop, and 
gabble. That's your fault—Away ! | | 

Haſ. I'll go find her. (Exit Haſſan.) 

Shac. And I'll to the Garden, to watch her 
interview with the Baſhaw: and weak as my 
means are, 1˙1 catch at every ſtraw to preſerve 
- Hers _ 5 | A Shacabac.) 


- 
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SCENE VI. 

A Garden.—In the back of which is a part of Abo- 
melique's Caſtle, and a Drau - bridge leading to the 
Caſtle Gate—A Corridor before the Apartments on 


the firſt ftory.— 4 Door beneath it. —A Turret on 
the top of the "TOE OY the Country. 


Enter e _ a Stave. 


Aen. Is Fatima inform'd J wait : her preſence | 


| here? 


Slave. Haſſan, byyour com mand—She comes. 


| Enter FATIMA, | 
5 Love 1 (ai Slave.) 
Fati. (in apparent confuſion) This ſpeedy return 
II look'd not for. | 


Abom. T kad accounts. to ſettle, with Traders, 
Merchants from Gallipoli: But when worldly 


buſineſs draws men abroad who leave their hearts 
at home, then, Fatinia, Love's wings give ſwift. 


neſs to the leaden hours of dull negociation ; and q 


the mercurial ſpirit of an enamour'd mind, con- 
ſolidates a volume, ere Commerce, dozing o'cr 


his * can * 2 page. How have your 
a 
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hours paſs'd in my abſence? Have 06 view'd 
the Caſtle? _ 

Fati. I have, Sir. 

Abom. Well, ſaw you avght worthy your in- 
| ſpettion ? 

_ Fati, Worthy, Sir? | 

| Abom. Aye, worthy—There are fights here, 
perhaps, that common eyes ne'er look'd OW 

Fati. There are indeed! 

Alan. Now, n you, give me "wake the 
Keys. 

Fats. They are here. FF > ri them in great, 
agitation.) 

Abom. How now Wn ge treagble ! ! 

Fati. Tremble, Sir Why ſhould 1? | 

om. You beſt can anſwer chat. Sometimes, 
Lady, *will betray Guilt. | 

Fati. And know You, - no inſtance whore 
the Guilty do not betray themſelves by trembling ? 

Abom. Umph II comprehend not that. One 
Key is wanting! where is it ( Hang) 5 

Fati. I have it. 

Abom. Give it me. 3 

Fat. i Be not impatient. Tis in my Pocket | 

Abem. Produce it. 
Frati. I ſhall—but, by mere accident, you ſee | 
"dis broken. (grves 44. 8 


doom 
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Abom. Damnation! Lady, this Key is Charm - 
franght? forged in a ſulphurous Cave, within 
whote blood-beſprinkled mouth nothing but 


Witchcraft enters, to celebrate her frantick re- 


vels. This ſpeaks a damaing proof againſt you, 

and you die! (Draws his Scimitar and holds — 

ober her head —She falls on her knees.) 
F:tj. Oh, Spare me! Spare ine If 8 ap- 

proach'd the door but to- 

Atom. No protcitations! (going to frike) © 
ati. Beſeech you, hold I— alas! if I muſt 


die, grant me ſome little time for preparation. | 


Abom. (After a ſhort pauſe)—Wecll,—-be it ſo. 
Yonder's your chamber. (pointing to an Apart- 


ment within the Corridor.) Thither inſtantly : ſoon 


expect me there—then to expiate your crime bet 
Death —Before me to the Caſtle! 


[Exit Farina through the * 8 the Ons 
dur, ABOMiL IQUE following ber with his drawn 


Scimitar.] 1 1 Wd. 
(Enter SHACABAC, on tbe 10 Ade.) © 
Sbac. Allah preſerve her, poor ſoul! But; 1 


fear ſhe goes to certain Death ! © that I were 


able to fave her! Are there no means to- 


Thie helliſh Ae whips off womens 


n 
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heads as if they were 2 parcel of buttons, —Let me 
liſten. 1 | 


(Fabia MA comes from Ber Apartment, upon the Car= 
rider. 


Hiſt ! Lady ! Lady Fatima 1 
Pati. O get you hence, good fellow! Your 
anxiety may make you a ſharer with me, in the 

Baſhaw's reſentment. 

Sbac. Where is he? , 

Fati. I expect him inſtantly to aſcend the fair, 
and execute his dreadful purpoſe. | 

Shac. O, Mahomet, holy Prophet! if ever you 
break a Baſhaw's neck over a Raircale, now's your 
time ! J 
| Pati. Hark ! I hear him No. | 


| Iaznz appears at the Top of the Turret. 


Tre. Siſter ! Siſter F atima! 

Fati. Irene! Is it you ?—O, Siſter, fare you 
well! I die a crucl death 

Ire, My heart bleeds for you ! 

$hac. So does mine, I'm fure! _ 

Ire. Should T ravellers appears ru call to them 
to ſuccour us. 

Abom. (Calling OT Fart MA'S Apartment ) Fa- 
tima ' 
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Fati. O, Heaven he has —_— the Apart. 


ment! 


Abom. (Without) Why Fatima ! 
Shac. Tis he ! (retires under the Corridor.) 
Fan. One moment, I beſeech you! I have 
but one poor prayer to offer up to Heayen, and 
then I come. Is there no help # 


QUARTETTO. 
Abomelique, Fatima, Irene, Shacabacx. 


Fati. Look from the turret, ſiſter dear! | 
And ſee if ſuccour be not near. 
* O tell me what do you deſcry? 


Tre. Nothing but dreary land and . 
Fati, } | 1 
1 Laus Alas! then] You, Aud die! 
Shac. She, 
Alom. Prepare. —F att. He-calls; Look out again. 
| Look out, look out acroſs the plain! 
Ah me; does nothing meet your eyes? 
Ire. I ſee a cloud of duſt ariſe. Þ. ' 


= ati. . f | 4-4 . 5 | 
_ : Juras cloud of duſt a 22 ſupplies? | 
Abom. No more delay. FF 
Fat. A moment ſtay [3 
Fati. Succour! or my exiſtenee ends. 
| 3 A troop of horſemen this way bends. 
Fati. 


. þ Then Heaven grant they may be egal 
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Faw. O, an te tt my ter dear! e 
Tre. Pl wave my handk kerchief, "twill « draw them near. 
Shat Tn ſee it ſpeedi y and hurry here. „ 
| om. Prepate! „„ . | 

Fig Il fee them galloping; they reſpurring or on aa 15 
Sbac. ] Now faſter galloping; they * ON the _ 

| Abom. No more delay. | 
Fati. A moment J. 


* 


N. | Yrs 

Ire. ey come. 

Shac. | 8 
| : . Mom. Feel 

Fat ati. | | 1 "= LA 

Tre. 123 be too late! FFT 

Shac. 


Now they dre \—They'te : at the one! -4 N 
| Abom. Prepare! ! _ 


N 0 ; ; 2 
% N — 
2 ; 0 -, "> 
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 ABoMELIQUE, -as they finiſh the Quartetto, ruſhes WIT | 2 
from the Apartment upon the Corridor, ſeizes Fa- _— 
TiMa, and is upon the point of beheading her 
when S:LIM and his Compunions "having croſſed 
the Drawbridge, ſound the Horn loudly at the 

| Gate. — ABOMELIQUE,. ' alarmed at the Noiſe, 

retires lofty, ou 1. FATI MA into p the Apart= . 
ment. | 


4 
1 * & 4 


(SHac, ABAC comes fron under the Guide) 


2 


SEat." (io Selim, who” is on the. eee 
Tou'll get no entrance there. 4 £44 
. Say, where is F atima T- 
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Shae, T rembling under the'Baſhaw' . clutches. 

Sel. We foree the gate; then. 

Sbac. Tis impoſſible. Get round to the Eaſt- 
ern Battlement; we are weakeſt there —Away ! 
and ſucceſs attend you ! 

Sel. To judge from your conduct, you ſhould 
be a friend, What are you? 

Shac. What every man ſhould be—a Friend to 
Virtue in diſtreſs wherever I meet it. Away, or 
you will be too late. 


Sel. Come, Comrades !—be firm! fight luſtily. | 


9 March ! 
(7 bey burry from the — to quick martial Mu- 


Ack.) 
| [Exit Shacabac, 
8:07" Apartment in the Caſtle. 


ALARMS, PLIES &c. 


Enter A Bovy OF SLAVES. 


iſt Slave. We are attack'd Up to the "oY 


parts. Where is Ibrahim, our Leader? 


20. Slave, He's no where to be Mong : 
Fn 1ſt Slave, 
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iſt Slave. We muſt begin without him, then, 
It is the Baſhaw's order.—Follow !— 

T Ereunt Slaves. 

{ Shouts without. 


Enter IBR ani. 


Bra. Mercy on me! I quake in my clothes 
like a cold jelly in a bag! They are battering 
the Caſtle to pieces. I am the unluckieſt Muſ- 
ſulman in all Turkey! Here's a building that 
has ſtood wind and weather this age, and, the 
moment I pop my noſe into it, it begins tumbling 
about my ears. e (outs. 


A cry of To Arus! To Ars. 


To Arms! O, dear ! I had much rather to Legs, 
if I knew which way to eſcape. Now ſhall I be 

expected to put myſelf in the front of the ranks, 
| becauſe I am Major-Domo ;—but, if I do, I'll give 
them leave to mince the Major- Domo for his Son- 
in-law's ſupper. (Alarum;) 


Enter Finsr SLAVE. 


O Mahomet! what's that ? lo: 

1| Slave. An Enemy is on the Walls. 

Bra. Then, you cowardly raſcal, is cnn go and 
knock dim i into the ditch. 


_ 1ſt Slave. 
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Iſt Slave. We wait for you. voa are appoi binted ä 
our Leader, There is no diſcipline without you · 
We want a head. 

'tbra. Do you? So ſhall I, if I go with you. 
Get on before—Tell 'em to fight like fury; and 
Fit be with them t© reward their valour, when 
it's all over. Run that way, that leads into the 
r 5 

iſt Slave. f will. Ert Slave... 

Ibra. And I'll run a this way, that leaus out of 
"= | | Exit, 


| (Shouts, Haruns, Ge. 


— 


9 


SCENE THE LAST, 
The inſide of the Sepulchre.-. 
Thi inſtription over the Skeletons Hedi is nö. 


e 'THIS SEPULCHRE SHALL INCLOSE HER WIH 
- MAY ENDANGER:THE' LIFE OF ABOMELTQUE,” 
( The ſhouts and alarums continue. } 
„ 
Enter ABOMELIQUE with his ſeimitar drown, drog- 
ging in FATIMA. - 


j 


Abom. On every ſide, it rages: The Slaves 
give way, You mull are in my power. Lou 
1 | | Sorcereſs, 


Hat x Mtn ODE; 
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orcereſz have led me to the toil! Kane Death 
will ext icate me Meet it then here :—Here, in 
| the Sepulchre, which you have violated. 
" Fati. Nay take me hence. Let me not perish 
in this abode of horror! 

Avom. Thy prayers are in vain.— 


As he raiſes his ſcimitar to firike, a near attack is 
heard, and a violent craſh in the building: Part 
of the wall, in the back of. X the ſepulebre, towards 
the roof, is beat down, and SELTM W in the 
Eperture, 


Sl. Hold Ruflian ! hold thy arm ! T 
Fati. Oh, Selim! | 
 Abom. Raſh fool! I know tha and adobe 
poſe. Thy preſence, now, ſwells the full tide of 
my reſentment, and gives a higher zeſt to ven- 
gence. Know the decrees of Deſtiny, and curſe 
thy weekneſs which would counteract it. This 
Sepulchre ſhall incloſe her who ſhall endanger 
the Life of Abomelique.“ This wretch, here, 
has endanger'd it— This * incloſes her, 
21d — Ry 8 
Sell. But not in Death: Tyrant, thy bel. born 
ſpells promiſe not that. 
| om. Does my Fate Juggle with me, then'— 
No, you Dagger is my Gaſe-guard, (point- 
uy 
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ing to the T, alifan) till a "2B" B can reach i ts 
Weak boy! Deſpair, and ſee her die. 5 


ö 
= Fati. While Selim lives, ſo near me too, my life 
=_ is precious and I ſtruggle to preſerve it. 


She ſtruggles with ABOMELI1QUe, who attempts Io kill 
ber; and, in the ſtruggle, ſnatches the Dagger 
from the Pedeſtal of the Skeleton. The Skeleton 
riſes on his feet, lifts his arm which holds the 
Dart, and keeps it ſuſpended. At that inflant the 
entire wall of - the Sepulchre falls to pieces, and 
SzLWM 10 the ground. — Behind, among fragments 
of the building, a body of Seants, is diſcovered, 
on foot, with ABOMELIQUE'S SLAVES under their 
Sabres, in poſtures of ſubmission, and further back 
is ſeen a large Troop of Horſe. The neighbouring 
country terminates the view. 


SELIM advances towards ABOMELIQUE.. 


8:1. Now turn thee hither} 
Abom. Baffled ! I ſtill have mortal means, and 


thus I uſe them. | þ 


EIT and Azouriigyn fight with Scimitars.— 
During the Combat, Enter IxæRE and SHACABAC, 
After a hard conteſt, SELIM overthrows. ARO 

 LIQUE at the foot of the Skeleton. The Skeleton 

* * the Dart, which be held ſuſ- 


Abe 
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pended into the breaft of Jhomelighe, and fe ds with 
him beneath the earth— (A volume of flame ariſes, 


and the earth cloſes. 5 NY 
SELIM and FarIxA embrace. 1 


Shac. H uzza Ik ever the Baſnax was in fit 
company, he has got into it now. 

Fati. Oh, Selim! | 

Sel. Thus ſafe, at laſt, 1 claſp thee ! | 

Ire. Joy, joy, my Siſter 1 we have cnet d. 

Fuali. Where is my father? | 
_ $hac. Hid in the duſt-hole when che noiſe i is 
over, we may chance to get fight of him. 

Sel. All ſhall be explained: Our marriage now, 
my Fatima, may meet his ſanction. And you, 
my honeſt fellow, muſt not go unrewarded (7 
 Shacabac)—Thanks, my brave comrades ! 


"2 SPanis and SLAVES come forward. 


We are victors—and in the countenance, here, 
of every ſlave I ſee a ſmile impreſt, which beto- | 
kens joy, in having loſt a tyrant. - 

Slaves. Thanks to our deliverer ! 

Sel. Come, Fatima, let us away from this rude 
ſcene of horror : and bieſs the providence which 
nerves the arm of virtue to humble vice, and op- 
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1 - 3 of Hell, and Noxious Night, 
=_ - Howl your Songs of wild delight! 
_  - ' © To your gloomy Caves deſcending, Ss 
E His career of Murder ending, 
Now the Tyrant's Spirit flies: 
Bathed in a flood 
4 Of guilty blood, I 
He dies f He dies! 
- > Sow great is the tranſport, the j joy how complete, 
| When, raiſed from deſpair, thus loye's votaries meet 1 r 
| Sweet the delight that lovers prove 5 8 
Sweet, when fortune, tired of frowning, 
Hymen comes, with pleaſure as. i, OSA. 
Happy Tore 15 „ AS 
. | THE END, —.— 
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